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Athletic Budget Frozen! 


“Apathy no longer acceptable,” says United Student Government — 


Suspension of the I.A.A.C. and the subsequent 
withholding of a budget totaling $65,390.71, was the result of 
an overwhelming majority vote taken at the USG meeting 
last Thursday, April 30. 

“We find it difficult to believe that the USG gives 1-3 of 
our operating budget to the IAAC, more than any other 
student support area, and that it cannot find one student 
willing to represent (for one hour a week), its vast in- 
terests,’’ stated President Goguen emphatically. She 
represented collective opinions of the majority of members 
at the Thursday meeting. 


BCC Spring Pienic 
Mighlights — Mugs of Suds, and Friends! 


Jim Bigart, Brian MacCormack 
Bill Crandall 


Rob Feister 


BCC Master Fila, 


|.A.A.C. cited for Non-Representation at Meetings! 


by Millie Crandall 


IAAC has continuously received requests to assign a 
dependable representative to attend the meetings, in order 
to“‘.. . promote the welfare of the student and to represent 
their views and concerns to the other constituents of the 
campus community.’’ (Article I, Section IV of the USG 
Constitution). 

President Goguen further pointed out that it is im- 
possible to have an udnerstanding of the true needs of the 
Intercollegiate Athletic Advisory Council without someone 
to speak for them. Therefore, the USG has no recourse 
except to enforce the law as it stands, resulting in the 


Alex and Kevin Holmes, 
John Hutchins 


Tim Reardon, Lynn Berry, 
John Aebli 


Editorial Commentary 


suspension, and freezing and withholding all payments 
regarding sports funding issuing from the USG. No checks 
will be signed, all van privileges are also withdrawn as of 
May 4th, until such time as the IAAC is reinstated. 


In order to effect this, an acceptable representative must 
be at the final meeting of the semester, Thursday, May 7th, 
at which time he-she will be approved of by vote of the USG 
members present, and the IAAC will be reinstated. On the 
agenda for the meeting this Thursday IAAC proposed 
budget is waiting for approval. 


Sr. Class Gift 


Handicapped to Benefit 


by Millie Crandall 


This Electronic Visual Aid 
was purchased at a cost of 
$2000 and will be available 
for use to any visually 
handicapped person: in the. 
area, as well as beneficial to 
the students on campus. 


The Senior Class Gift of a 
Visualtek System to aid 
partially sighted to read and 
write will be presented to the 
Cecil C. Tyrrell-Library at 
Graduation by the Senior 
Class Representative, Ann 
Roach. i 


New! 1981-82 Schedule 
Spring Break Included 


by Millie Crandall 


The Faculty and Students present on Tuesday, April 23rd 
at the College Senate Meeting approved the much 
discussed, three times adjusted and changed, new calendar 
for the 81-82 School Year, sending it on to Dr. Beattie for his 
acceptance. He agreed to the latest changes. Following is 
the new calendar: 


1981 Fall Semester 
Registra tion A -2 
Classes Begin rps Fe : 
Labor Day Sept. 7 
Fall Break Oct. 12 - 13 at 
Thanksgiving Nov. 25 - 27 
Last Day of Classes Dec. 21 
Exam Period Dec. 22, 23, 24 
Grades are due Dec. 28. AM ee oat 
1982 Spring Semester Sh 
: a) 
Registration Jan. 11 - 15 =} 
Classes Begin Jan. 18 — ; 
Spring Break March 8 - 12 » i 
Easter April12and13 eae 
Last Day of Classes May 11 os a, eu! 
Exam Period May 12,18) 14° ee * 
Grades Due May 17th Suns 
Graduation May 28th zy, i 


The original calendar had been found unacceptable as 
this 81 spring semester continued and many recognized the  _ 
similarity between that calendar and the one they were ; 
living with this spring. The general complaint regarding 
the absence of a spring break finally took the form of a 
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Millie Crandall’s 
Last Editorial 


This has been a progressive year for the FULCRUM. Its 
goal was to become the pulse of the campus - I believe the 
first steps have been taken. 

You have helped to shape the role of the student 
newspaper with Letters to the Editor and your con 
tributions of written articles, as well as voicing opinions 
and comments freely to our reporters when interviews 
were being conducted. Controversial news and feature 
material stirred your interest and inspired letters with 
intense views to be returned to us. I would expect nothing 
vp college campus; apathy is a disease to be cured by 
action. 
exclusive category, one which expresses pride in our ef- 
forts, visually states an enterprising attitude, and improves 
our presentation at the same time. 

The Journalism Class working in conjunction with the 
FULCRUM was new; it was from my point of view as 
editor, a great success. Much of the quality gain was due to 
the guidance of Mr. Quagliata, whose experience as editor 
of a college paper was indispensable. He stood by us on 
days that classes, conflicting work schedules and 
newspaper deadlines collided, threatening sanity. Looking 
back now, it is those days I value the most. The pressure 
emphasized and made every detail of Journalism more 
exciting. _ 

Sincere enthusiasm wa sshown by the staff of repooters 
who worked with me this semester. Setting aside class work 
at times to cover an immediate event was necessary. 
Working late at night, or skipping an evening's en- 
tertainment in order to write up the story, was the required 
follow-up on an assignment. 

I am impressed with our Advisor, Mr. Quagliata, and this 
staff of Journalists: Jim Meddleton, Daren Pelkie, Steve 
Westlake, Gerry Tarnoff, Don Sbarra, and Bryan Kleskie. 

It was my pleasure to work with them. 


Jim Meddleton’s 
First Editorial 


Sometimes, you are just not aware of a good thing when 
you see it. You just never seem to get around to pursuing it. 

I have always had a major interest in journalism. 
Remember those career interest survey sheets we always 
had to fill out in high school? Well, my first choice was 
always journalism. My second was always what the person 
sitting in front of me suggested. It was always fun choosing 
the second, I usually ended up possessing interest in being a 
paratrooper or a garbageman. No, my mind was set on 
journalism. 

Yet it’s ironic that I never became involved in any 
journalistic activities. There was an occasional interest in 
the high school paper, but there was always something 
better to do. Besides, when you’re in high school you don’t 
want anybody to read what you write. 

A lot of informed individuals kept telling me that I really 
should get involved in the school paper. Well, last August I 
had decided to check out the opportunity here at B.C.C. But 
you all know the first semester. I became so wrapped up in 
the grand and glorious life of college that another fifteen 
weeks slipped by. Then came the saving grace. 

This semester, the Introduction to Journalism course was 
offered. Obviously, I couldn’t pass that up. Soon I was 
writing for the Fulcrum. 

To say the least, I’ve loved every minute of it. From the 
actual crea tion of an article, to proofreading, to layout, etc. 
. . There has not been a dull moment. With this being the 
last issue, I am really looking forward to next year. 

But looking forward ina different way. I’m going to step 
out of a writer’s shoes and step into an editor’s shoes. 
They’re a little bit bigger and carry a little more weight, 
but I am grateful for the challenge. 

Since the introduction of the Journalism course, the 
Fulcrum has undergone a great deal of improvement. The 
staff hopes you have all enjoyed the paper. I hope to present 
an equally if not more enjoyable one next year. 

I hope to present a broader paper. I’m sure that there 
were some departments, some activities, some clubs which 
did not receive a whole lot of coverage, if any. But you see, 
there were only seven of us, not counting those who oc- 
casionally turned in articles, and there is so much going on. 
Too much for seven of us to have covered. 

Next year I hope to enlarge the staff. This will depend on 
those of you coming back to Broome, and it will depend on 
the incoming freshmen. If you have ever thought about or 
even have a passive interest in working on a paper, please 
check it out. I’m sure you will find it a rewarding ex- 
perience, one that you will look back on for the rest of your 
life. 

If you want to become involved, this is the way to do it. 
You'll meet new people, not only those on the staff whom 
you will get acquainted with quite well, but also those you 
interview, take a picture of (they'll love ya), and those you 
cover on your “‘beat.”’ A “‘beat”’ is the certain area, event, 
sport, etc... that a reporter covers. You can learn this and 
much other journalistic jargon in the Introduction to 
Journalism course. A course I would highly recommend. 

BeforeI take to rambling here, I would like to thank Don, 
Daren (did I spell your name right), Gerry, Bryan, and 
Steve for a real super semester. It was a pleasure being 
able to work with and to be able to get to know all of you. I 
hope Millie knows how much she was appreciated because 
she really put herself into the paper and set a prime 
example for me. It'll be a tough suit to follow but I’ll see 
what I can do. And thanks Mr. Quagliata for your unique, 
extremely knowledgeable, and helpful advisorship. 

Seriously, if anyone is interested in becoming a member 
of the Fulcrum, get in touch with me and I'll do my best to 
persuade you. Hopefully, I’ll be successful. And next year, 
if anyone has any complaints, opinions, or compliments, 
drop me a letter. 

Take care and have an excellent, relaxing (at least one 
night out of the week, okay?), and enjoyable summer, we 
deserveit. F or those of you returning next year, hope to see 
you, and for you seniors, Good Luck! 


Meddleton Named 


The Media Board of 
United Student Govern- 
ment has announced the 
appointment of JAMES 
MEDDLETON (L.A. ’82) 
as Editor of The Fulcrum 
for 1981-82. 

Meddleton began 
working on the student 
newspaper this spring 
semester. He proved his 
versatility by writing 
general news, sports 
stories, creative features, 
and a regular column on 
popular science. 


“I’m very pleased with 


this opportunity and hope 
that next year our paper 
can be even better,”’ said 
Meddleton in a recent 
interview. 

The new editor believed 
that the key to success in 
his job would be a greatly 
increased staff of writers. 
“We need to convince 
more students that the 
newspaper is an im- 
portant activity 
providing great 
satisfaction. And, it’s fun 
too,”” he said. 


In an effort to create 
this new staff, Meddleton, 
together with faculty 
advisor Charles 
Quagliata, and outgoing 
editor Millie Crandall, is 
involved in a few 
recruitment projects. 

On May 7th, Evening 
Press editor, David 
Rossie will speak at a 
gathering of current high 
school newspaper 
writers. It is expected 
that many of these 
students will be BCC 
freshmen in the Fall and 
that they can be enlisted 
as Fulcrum staff writers. 

The session is also open 
to any current and-or 
returning Broome 
students interested in 
joining the newspaper. it 
is scheduled to begin at 
6:30 p.m. in the Business 
Building Faculty Lounge. 

Also, during the 
summer Meddleton and 
Quagliata will be 
reviewing application 
forms of incoming 
students to identify those 


Guest Editorial 


Grading System 
Needs Changes 


by Brian E. Napp 


Upon surveying the current grading system used at B.C.C., 
I believe four weaknesses are evident: 

(1) The grading system evaluates a student on a general 
A, B, C, D, or F basis, in determining his G.P.A. which 
lends itself to some inaccuracy. 

(2) Ifa student takes a course outside of his curriculum, it 
does not enter into his G.P.A. Hence, no incentive exists to 
take outside courses even if they relate to the student’s 
further education. 

(3) Currently, the only alternative to taking a course ona 
graded basis, is to audit the course. To receive any credit 
for the course, the student must then either retake the 
course, or challenge it according to the rules for credit-by- 
examination. 

(4) Finally, no established guidelines exist for students 
who elect to change curriculums within the college, in 
terms of calculating theirG.P.A. (Currently, all courses in 
the former curriculum which cannot be included as an 
elective in the new curriculum do not enter into the G.P.A. 
Hence, if one does poorly in one curriculum, they can ef- 
fectively ‘wipe out’ their old G.P.A.” and start anew in a 
different curriculum witha ‘‘new G.P.A.” which disregards 
grades received in any courses that the student elects not to 
transfer to the new curriculum.) 


Suggested policies to adopt to correct these situations are 
as follows: 

Prob. (1) Evaluate the students’ academic performance 
ona more precise scale which is fairly standard at many 2- 
year and most 4-year schools (i.e. SUNY-Bing.) which 
includes: A (4.0 pts), A- (3.7 pts), B+ (3.3 pts), B (3.0 pts), 
B- (2.7 pts), C+ (2.3 pts), C (2.0 pts), C- (1.7 pts), D (1.0 pts), 
and F (0.0 pts). 

Prob. (2) Include coursework outside of a student's 
discipline in his G.P.A. if the student demonstrates these 
courses are sufficiently related to his curriculum to be 
considered as electives (and hence will then enter into his 
G.P.A.). 

Prob. (3) Append an additional option of taking a limited 
number of courses on a pass-no credit basis, in which case a 
student would not receive a grade for the course, but rather 
a P (pass) and credit if he meets the requirements, or NC 
(no credit) if he does not meet the requirements for the 
course. 

Prob. (4) Include an overall G.P.A. which reflects all the 
courses the student has taken since matriculating at the 
college, as well as a G.P.A. for the curriculum in which the 
student graduates. Hence, the loophole in ‘erasing’ the 
“old G.P.A.”’ is avoided, for an overall G.P.A. appears on 
the transcript. 


I would welcome a response to these proposals, from the 
V.P. of Academic Affairs, as well as the faculty members, 
the college senate and student body, which may be directed 
to the campus newspaper, the Fulcrum, or directly to me. 


interested in journalism. 
These students will then 
be invited to a special 
recruitment session 
before the Fall 
registration. 

Meddleton came to 
BCC this year from 
Chenango Valley High 
School where he played 
varsity basketball during 
his junior and senior 
years. Here at Broome, 


Paper 


New Fulcrum Editor 


he is enrolled in the 
Liberal Arts Associate in 
Arts program. 

Heis planning on a 
career in journalism and 
is thinking of eventual 
transfer to Utica to 
complete his un- 
dergraduate education. 

Sports, science, and of 
course, journalism are 
among Meddleton’s 
major interests. . 


Plans 


Restructure 


New Fulcrum editor, 
James Meddleton has 
announced a planned 
reorganization of the 
newspaper’s staff 
structure. 

If enough students join 
the newspaper, Med- 
dleton plans to organize 
them into a 5 member 
editorial board. Each 
editor would govern a 
staff of writers respon- 
sible for reporting on 
specific areas, or 
“‘beats.”’ 

Campus News Editor. 
Writers in this depart- 
ment would cover united 
Student Government and 
Senate activities together 
with Club and academic 
departments news. 

Off-Campus News 
Editor. This department 
would report on activities 
in the local community, 
in world and national 
news, and, especially, on 
other college campuses. 

Sports Editor. The new 
Fulcrum hopes to give 
improved coverage to 
women’s sports and in- 
tramurals. 

Social and Cultural 
Activities Editor. This 
area will be involved in 
campus events (dances, 
musical and dramatic 

rformances, etc.) and 


Editorial 


in area events of campus 
interest (concerts, bar 
reviews, etc.) 

Business’ Editor. 
Meddleton expects to 
more aggressively 
pursue advertisers for 
the Fulcrum and to better 
organize 
distribution of the 
newspaper. The Business 
Editor would manage 
these efforts. 

These. 5. editors, 
together with the Editor- 
in-Chief, and possibly an 
Associate Editor, will 
determine policy- and 
direction of the Fulcrum. 
They will also act as the 
design and layout team, 
responsible for 
“creating’’ each issue of 
the newspaper. 


“There are so many 
great things we can do 


“next year, if we can 


recruit enough students,”’ 
said Meddleton. 

He is optimistic that the 
good reception this year’s 
Fulcrum has received 
will convince many 
students that work on the 
newspaper is a valuable 
activity. The new 
structure will allow this 
work to take place in an 
orderly and efficient 
manner. 


Survey Indicates 
Grades Evaluation 


The results of a survey made by the Academic Standards 
and Policies Committee regarding changes in the current 
grading system show that further discussion is warranted. 
Of the 141 faculty members surveyed, only 39 feel that the 
system now being used is adequate, and 102 would like to 
consider the use of a plus-minus system. There is too wide a 
range at the present time being covered by A, B, C, 


marking system. 


Students that were asked this question at random felt that 
using a number system and dispensing with letters 
altogether might also be taken into consideration. 

Immediate problems regarding this last suggestion were 
raised because the number system of marking could well be 
used in the technical areas, but would not be acceptable in 
English Composition or essay work. 

The Fulcrum suggests that students as well as faculty 
consider the advantages of the two marking systems, and 
which they might prefer to see in use at the college level. 

We are printing a letter from Brian E. Knapp who has 
worked out some of the things to consider with a system he 


suggests. 


campus 


Rowdy or Quiet, Expensive or Cheap 
The Triple Cities offers variety 


by Bryan Kleske 


Because of the influx of new students, formerly too young 
to legally imbibe in alcoholic drinks, arriving in record 
numbers next year, one major question must be answered 
to truly orient the incoming freshmen. That question is, 
where does the typical freshman go to unwind after the 
rigorous daily grind at BCC? 

Somestudents enjoy a game, bowling, or local dance, but 
the majority of BCC students find their relief at the local 
tavern, Therefore as a consumer who has checked out 
most of the bars, pubs, taverns, inns, lounges, or any other 
name they might goby, the job of suggesting the better ones 
to these incoming students falls upon me. In no particular 
order or bias I shall try to hit the main points of better 
drinking. 

The first point to be looked at is, what kind of drink do you 
drink? If you presently drink hard liquor you might be best 
off to check out all lounges and inns for they specialize more 
in this type of drink, but if you are one of the rowdy beer 
drinking crowd your best bet is to check out the pubs and 
bars. Personal choice and price should always decide your 
final selection on favorite drinking establishment. 

BINGHAMTON, county seat and hub of the Triple Cities 
contains literally hundreds of fine small establishments. 
Most of these small bars will be located well within walking 
distance from where you reside. They might feature certain 
specials that attract interest. But the true excitement in 
drinking is in the experimentation with new locations. 
Several well-known bars are listed below. 

THIRSTY’S, large but usually very crowded, prices are 
fair. 

NUMBER 5, antique atmosphere, higher priced for a 
quieter atmosphere. 

DRUMMER’S PUB, free popcorn, darts, English pub 
atmosphere, prices reasonable. : 

THE BOTTOM LINE, vacant warehouse, minors, large, 
prices cheap. 

FITZIE’S, Irish pub, Clancy Bros., short of elbow room, 
prices fair. 

AMPS, typical Clinton St., good pool table, good prices, 


, From The Desk of 
pe Jim Meddleton 


The semester is almost over. Not only the semester, but 
the entire year. 

It has been an enjoyable year for me. Before coming to 
B.C.C., I was apprehensive of what the college would hold 
in store. What it has held has been new experiences, new 
friends, stronger relationships with old friends, anda few 
good times to say the least. 

I have been presented many superb opportunities, for 
which I am grateful. I have been fortunate enough to have 
been the student of many fine instructors. Aside from a few 
parking tickets, B:C.C. has been a pleasure. ; 

However, one thought has continually rested on my mind. 
It is something all of us have been exposed to, and all of us 
will have to deal with in the near future. What are we going 
to do with the rest of our lives. 

I hope that after this first year we all realize the enor- 
mous amount of options available. If not, take a look at the 
people you went through high school with. Remember, we 
were all together in the English, History, Science routine. 
But now we know people in Engineering, in Computer 
Sciences, in Business, in Technology, and yes, some have 
already hit the job market. We are all branching out in 
varied directions. So, how do you decide on just which way 
to go? 

Money, money is the prime reason for choosing a field, 
right? Engineering and Computers, that’s where the bucks 
are, So what if math doesn’t click with you, the future is 
there. So exclaim the concerned students. 


live bands, 

BOBBY DEE’S, large but crowded, highly rowdy, loud, 
prices fair. 

JOHNSON CITY, to the west of Binghamton. Johnson 
City with relatively fewer bars than Binghamton, still 
draws a sizeable number of drinkers. Of those bars I have 
relished only a few choice drafts in the lot. Several in- 
teresting bars in J.C. are: 

PANCHO’S, more of an eating place yet attracting many 
for a late nitecap. 

STEELE’S, Usually not overcrowded, prices are 
moderately high. 

ANDY’S GRILL and RED’S KETTLE INN, only 
suggested by acquaintances. 

ENDICOTT, having limited access to Endicott taverns I 
can only suggest the following establishments . . . ANDY 
CAPP’S, NITA’S PENALTY BOX, and THE OLDE 
FRIARS INN. ‘ 

VESTAL, The bars in Vestal tend to be fairly crowded, ~ 
and loud, but they are close in proximity to one another. 
The major Vestal bars include: 

THE PUB, Our sister college’s finest, fair priced, serves 
food, nearby gameroom. f 

OTHER PLACE, Located just off Harpur’s campus, 
somewhat more expensive. : 

THE GIN MILL, Vestal Plaza, large, loud and rowdy, 
fairly priced. 

And, last but not least, the bar most frequented by BCC 
students after they are relased from classes .. . 
POPEYE’S. Popeye's is located in the Northgate Plaza, 
just north of campus. Usually a quiet pub atmosphere 
prevails. The perfect place to go to unwind after or before 
the rigors of intellectual learning. 

Well, that ends my list of places that one should truly 
examine before making his decision on which suits his or 
her tastes best. Be assured that there are many others 
which one may find interesting to check into or be carried 
out of. So for your drinking pleasure look into several, and 
maybe all on one night. And if by chance you happen upon 
my inebriated form, just roll me under a table and set a cool 
mug of suds in my hand. CHEERS! 


The Beat of a 
Different Drum 


But those in Business . . . No way, with all the people 
entering the Computer field, in.a few years the job market 
will be saturated. Business is where it’s at. America has its 
foundation on capitalistic, free-wheeling enterprise. 

And here’s a plug of my own. Communications is the oil 
that makes the wheel turn. Whether it be print or broad- 
cast, newspapers, radio, and television are the keys. Where 
do you find the score of last night’s ballgame, what is 
happening around the world, what movies are playing. . . 
Why has Al McGuire become a household name after his 
colorful broadcasting career. . . Where do you go to hear 
the music that makes a good day better . . . Newspapers, 
televisions, and radios are a source of conversation topics, 
information, and entertainment for everyone. They are and 
always will be needed. 

Is money the deciding factor . . . maybe. Is it what your 
parents want you to do. . .who knows. Do you let your 
girlfriend or boyfriend hold you back . . . possibly. 


I’msureI could express my thoughts on the matter but _ 


Henry David Thoreau gets across what I feel in a much 
more articulate way: 

If.a man does not keep pace with his companions, 

perhaps it is because 

he hears a different drummer. 

Let him step to the music he hears, 

however measured or far away. 
I believe that speaks for itself. 


Award 


American Chemical Society Award 


Ann T. Heybey Award 


Honors Received at 
Annual Awards Dinner 


Recipient 


Anne Naismith 
Cella DeAndrea 


Association of Educators in Radio- 


logic Technology of N.Y.S. 


Binghamton Troopers Wives Assoc. 


Scholarship 


Broome County Chamber of Commerce 


Broome County Medical Bureau Inc. 
Broome County Medical Society Award 
Business S tudent of the Semester 
Chemica] Rubber Company Handbook 


Colonial T.V. Award 
Donald Emmons Memorial 


Dorothy Darren Award 
Eastman K odak Scholarships 


Handbook Design Award 
Henry Levin Memorial 
IEEE 


James T. Ivory Memorial 
John Kilijanski Memorial 


Joseph Manzari Memorial 

Language A wards- 
Beginning French 
Intermediate French 
Beginning Spanish 
IntermediateSpanish 


Beginning Italian 


Melissa Russell Award for History 
National Association of Accounts 


Neva Ash Memorial 


New York Society of CPA Award 


Paul F. Titchener Memorial 


Mary Evans 
Kenric Warner 


Mark Wood 
Mildred Crandall 
Mary Deis 
Melanie Duby 
Marcia Skrha 
Karen Sloma 
James Antonakos 
Margaret Stocking 
Patrick White 
Paula Colonna 
Lynn Ames 
Richard D. Bell 
Janine Brindle 
Christopher Conan 
Eileen DeAndrea 
Sherry Kohler 
Douglas Miller 
Anne Naismith 
Aileen Svereika 
Linda Zipay 

Jean Zadvorney 
Laura Denton 
Gerald Kettle 
Margaret Stocking 
Sue Wheeler 

Kay Wieand 
Margaret Kane 
Mary Affatato 


Mary Fisher 

Ben Vanderlinde 
Lynne Pasquale 
Nanette Rowe 
Jacqueline Finch 
Elizabeth Patterson 
Thomas Dunham 
William Lake 
David Andreasen 
Deborah Youngs 
Susan Brewer 
Kenneth Coy 
Carla Surace 
Julie Eric 

Renee DeMarco 


Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute 


Engineering & Science Medal 
Robert Pufky Memorial Award 


S: David Molyneaux Memorial 


Society of Manufacturing Engineers 


Special Service Award 
Southern Tier Personel 
Assoc. Award 


Karen Snyder 
Mark Robinson 
James Saddlemire 
Patricia Carol 
Catherine Smith 
Joseph Simon 


Brenda Dobandi 


Tau Alpha Pi Honor Society Membership— 
Eileen DeAndrea, Nancy Fertig, David Goodwin, Michael 


Hochdoerfer, 


Peter Koctick, Douglas 


Miller, Anne 


Naismith, Edwin Rahn, Domenic Romeo, Rita Shope, Jerry 


Truax, Gary Wade. 
Union Carbide Awards 


U.S. Greene Math Award 


Wall Street Journal Award 


William E. Wilson Memorial A ward 


Edward Caldwell 

} John Kaufman 
Kristine Lawrence 
Karen Sloma 

Ruth Tietjen 

David Kreidler 
Karen Snyder 
Kathleen Matechak 
Edwin B. Rahn 


$¢ Turn Used Books Into Cash $$ 


by Gerry Tarnoff i 


There’s gold in them there 
books—used ones, that is! 

Continuing a_ service 
initiated this school year, 
BCC students will again 
have the opportunity to sell 
their used textbooks to the 
Book Store for resale to the 
1981-82 classes. 

The used book purchase 
which began on May 4 will 
continue until May 15 at the 
Book Store. ‘‘In addition,”’ as 
Donna Firenze. Assistant 
Manager - Textbook 
Manager, points out, “the 
student is not limited to 
selling only books BCC 
needs.” 

When Ms. Firenze got the 
go-ahead to implement her 
used book service at BCC, 
“being a rookie”’ she enlisted 
the aid of a book buyer, the 
Nebraska Book Company. 
This gave the college the 
added status of being a 
preferred customer~ and 
provided the students with a 


larger book market. Should 
the Book Store be short of 
the needed number of books, 
the book buyer will supply 
the deficit from its own 
stock. 

The prices paid for used 
books for sale in the next 
semester are one-half the 
current list price. If a 
student paid $16.95 initially 
for a book, and the price has 
now risen to $18.95, he would 
receive half of the higher 
price. Older books from past 
semesters go by a Buyers’ 
Price Guide, usually around 
33 and one-third percent of 
list. 

Besides initiating the used 
book service, one of the first 
things Ms. Firenze did was 
work on those long lines. 
Once a student at BCC 
herself, she laughs as she 
recalls, “‘The line at the 
Book Store was so long you 
could get hit by a car!” 

Last semester due to the 
efforts of the Book Store 
Staff whose General 


Manager is Gary Finch, the 
line never went past the 
window. A full week with 
evening hours was added to 
the sale time before school 
opened to help thin the 
crowd. These advance sale 


days were advertised in the 
Sun Bulletin and Evening 
Press. 

To relieve the boredom 
while in line, puzzles and 
other reading matter were 
posted on the walls. Soft 


, essential, 


Bookstore staff gears up for used book sale. Clockwise 
from top: Paul Clune, Tim Pase, Donna Firenze, asst. 
mgr., and Gary Finch, manager. 


drinks were served to those 
in line. 


Ms. Firenze noted that 90 
percent of the work is 
handling textbooks from 
which there is little profit. 
The price of the books and 
course-required 
items include a 20 percent 
margin to cover operational 
expenses. The only sub- 
stantial profit that is made is 
on gifts and items not 
required as part of a specific 
course. The profits from 
these sales are turned back 
to the Student Faculty 
Association for scholarships, 
activities and trips. 

Queried about plans for 
the next school term, Ms. 
Firenze promised more of 
the same—shorter lines, 
added hours, more used 
books for sale. ; 

For those of us who have 
stood in endless lines and 
paid top dollar for-all our 
books, all we can add is 
“Right on!” 


The Book Store hours for the 
Fall Semester will be as 
follows: 

August 17-219 a.m. to4 p.m. 


August 24-279 a.m. to 8:30 
p.m. 


August 28-29 9 a.m. to4 pm. 


August 31 9 a.m. to8:30 p.m.: 


September 1-3 9 a.m. to 8:30 
p.m. 


September 459 a.m to 4 
p.m. 


September 8-109 a.m. to 4 
p.m., 
6 p.m. to 8:30 p.m. 


September 119 a.m. to 4 
p.m. 


Another event to mark on 
your calendar is the Campus 
Store Sidewalk Sale to be 
held May 4 to May 8. 


- 


LCRUM, May 7, 1981, p. 4 


fe 


Dental Students 


Exchange 


by Gerry Tarnoff 


WANTED: TEETH, sets of 
uppers and lowers, condition 
not important, but must be 
permanently attached to 
owner. 

This article is addressed 
to all students at BCC who 
have not as yet been enticed 
to the Dental Hygiene Clinic 
by the “girls in white” 
lurking in Cafeteria and 
Business Lounge. 

Every year the Dental 
Hygiene Department 


graduates between 20 and 30 
Dental Hygienists. As part of 
their training they must 
perform dental exams on 
both adults (over 21) and 
children. 
Prop 
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hours of your time. With a 
little advance planning, this 
should be no problem to fit 
into your schedule, no 
matter how busy. 

The examination includes 
a preliminary patient 
history. In addition to a 
thorough dental exam, X- 
Rays may be taken and sent 
to your dentist, if desired. 
Children can receive 
fluoride treatments, and 
each patient is given an oral 
cancer screening. 

All clinical work is 
supervised ty an instructor. 
The Senior Clinical In- 
structor is Ms. Sharon Bliss 
and the Freshman Clinical 
Instructor is Ms. Dorothy 
Walsh. 

As pointed out by Dr. Fred 
es aE: TS 


Dental Hygienists (L. to R.) Kyle Quigley, Beth Ruger, 
Jody Barbacci, and Lynette Kersteen. 


cleaning is called in the 
vernacular of the profession, 
is free of charge. 


Should there be any 
hesitancy on your part, a 
quick trip to the James T. 
Ivory Clinic should put you 
at ease. The clinic is located 
on the first floor of the 
Science Building. The 
facilities include a com- 
fortable waiting room with 
the usual magazines for your 
perusal The work area is 
spacious and as many as 12 
to 13 patients can be handled 
at one time. 

As mentioned earlier, the 
exam is free. The only thing 
it will cost you is about two 


Johnson, the Department 
Head, “The clinic is ac- 
credited by the American 
Dental Association. Last 
year all graduates found 
employment in the 
profession, and some chose 
to continue their education 


for a B.S. in Health 
Education or Public 
Health.”’ 


Dr. Johnson suggests you 
call Ms. Felldin at 772-5015 
for further information. The 
clinic hours during the 
school year are 8 a.m. to 12 
p.m. and 1 p.m. to5 p.m. 

Make a date with the girls 
in white! You'll not only be 
doing them a favor, but 
yourself as well. 


Restaurant Review: 
Less sugar, more spice 


makes everything nice. 


by Steven Westlake 


McDonald’s Restaurant, known as a fast food place, lives 
up to its name. McDonald's specializes in fast service and 
food designed for people with little time to eat. 

George Spelvin and I decided to slow down, relax, and 
havea full meal. This was a mistake. McDonald’s uses food 
processing methods which make preparation fast. Also, 
most everything is flavored with sugar rather than spices. 
The reason being that more people enjoy a sugar flavor 
than a particular spice. McDonald’s works in volume. It is a 
restaurant for anyone who needs a space in their mid 
section filled. Sugar also provides quick energy, a 
requirement for a person on the go who has little time to 
relax and ingest foods which provide more substantial, if 
slower, nutrition. 

Eat at McDonald’s when you are hungry, yet have work 
to do. But, do not make McDonald's a choice for a relaxed 
complete meal since all that sugar is bound to catch up with 
you sooner or later. Order one or two items and if your 
preference is dessert then have one by itself. If you do not 
order a basic hamburger, I would recommend the chicken 
McNuggets. 

We visited the Front St. restaurant at the lunch time 
peak, but received our full order in almost no time. Our 
order came to $6.29 with tax and filled us completely. 

“McDonald’s is your kind of place,” but only when 
necessary. 


SK! CLUB - President Beattie 
major 

Brenda Dobrandi 

Kurk Grunderman 


PHI THETA KAPPA - Lynn Balunas 
major minor 

Bruce Gates Annette Dedrick 
Gregory Kilmer Patricia Flynn 
Karen Monngomery Shawn O’Hara 


OUTING CLUB - Norm Herbert | nn pacquale 


major 
Michael Rossi Scott Thiele 


Hay Fever Caps DramaSeason — 


by Don Sbarra 


Perhaps the funniest play 
this season, Hay Fever was 
an excellent choice for a 
year end performance as 
well as the culmination of 
the 1981 theater group. With 
so many individual talents 
wielding so much talent, it is 
extremely difficult to know 
where to begin, but non- 
theless, I will. 

Having only covered 
theatre this semester, I was 
treated to some new faces. 
Charlene Crandall, who 
played the spoiled and 
snobbish Sorel Bliss, was so 
acutely in tune with her 
character that if her mother 
were seated in the audience I 
am certain she would have 
been horrified. Sorel Bliss 
and her brother Simon, 
played by the entertaining 
Aidan Ahearn, were 
parental nightmares. 

Another wonderful face 
was that of Donna Kenien, 
(who played the now she’s 
pregnant now she’s not, 
Clara) her bright and 
beamish personality was 
perhaps the only constant by 
which the audience could 
judge the others. Although 
Clara was a bit simple, at 
least she was sane. 

There were times during 
the play when I leaned 


anxiously forward in my 
seat expecting the action to 
turn toward the X-rated 
variety. One sign of an ex- 
cellent performance is when 
the observer sees more than 
is actually taking place on 
stage. Such was the caliber 
of performance by an ex- 
citing Patricia Dunaway, 
(who played the beautiful 
seductress, Myra Arundel) 
and the very talented, Carlo 
Magnani (who played the 
arrogant father of this zany 
family, David Bliss). 
Contrasting beautifully 
with the over-sexed, af- 
fectation of the Bliss family, 


BCC Theatre 
Alumni Reunite 


on 10th Anniversary 


UNITED STUDENT GOVERNMENT - Maureen Boyd and Adam Younker 


major minor 

Val Armbruster Millie Crandall 
Loretta Benz Chris Hotalen 
Corinne Colavito Ann Roach 
Sue Goguen 

Donna Jackson 


Phil Undercoffer 


there was Sandy Tyrell the 


idiot, (played by Robert 
Weslar) Jackie Coryton the 
shy one, (played by 
Catherine Lee Powell) and 
the strange Richard 
Greatham (played by 
Christopher A. Keeler). 
Played to perfection, these 
characters, in their position 
as foils, were the only real, 
honest-to-goodness people on 
stage—despite their obvious 
shortcomings. 

Finally we come to the 
leader of this sickening 
family, Judith Bliss, played 
by the ever talented 
Christine DeAngelis. (Is 
there no limit to this girl’s 


ability?) Judith Bliss housed 
each and every one of the 
obnoxious _ characteristics 
that prevented this family 
from joining the human 
race. Her portrayal, in 
conjunction with the other 
members of that illustrious 
family, left no doubt in the 
audience’s mind _ that 
although ignorance may not 
always be bliss, the Bliss’s 
were certainly ignorant. 

In closing, I would like to 
say that once again, Mr. 
Angelo Zuccolo, has proven 
to be the marvelous director 
we all knew he was—to Mr. 
Zuccolo and the entire 
crew—my hat is off. 


: From The Desk 
of Don Sbarra 


Pw. 
“Two in Every Driveway” 
by Don Sbarra 


For all you connoisseurs of ironical humor, I suggest for 
the 1980’s, that you keep an eye on the U.S. auto industry, 
here you'll find rib-tickling at it’s finest. 

For years and years (as far back as I can remember) the 
auto industry had stood fast and firm to their belief in 
laissez-faire capitalism; no governmental interference. 
Well I guess there is some crow being served up in Detroit 
nowadays. 

Not only has an auto maker begged and pleaded with the 
government for financial support and received it, but now 
they’ve gone a step further. Let’s map it out from the 
beginning. 

If there is one thing America has stood for in the twen- 
tieth century, (besides taxes) it’s automobiles; two in every 
driveway. Without a doubt, America could build the all 
important buggy quicker, better, and cheaper than anyone 
else. We didn’t exactly hide the fact either, no sir-ree bob. 
We were the best and the reason why we were the best is 
because of the free enterprise system in conjunction with 
an open market. The world could surely learn a lesson from 
the all-competitive U.S. automakers .. . well they have. 
Thanks to our example and assistance in Japan, as wellas a 
convenient arrangement at the end of W.W. II allowing 
them freedom from military expenses, one can easily see 
where a very patient nation has. successfully scored 
revenge. Now even the most stoic of sour-pusses has to 
snicker at that one, but hold on, the real joke is yet to come. 

Upon realizing how truly competitive the Japanese are, 
one would think, that, like a high strung horse, the U.S. 
industries would lunge with the excitement of the race. Well 
it simply is not so. The champion of the automobile has 
asked the competition to forfeit. Worse yet, they have 
turned to the government, whose hand they are so fond of 
slapping, and asked if ‘they would tell those Japs to quit-it. 
They don’t wanna play if they can’t win. 

Fortunately, the Reagan administration has decided to “. 
. .Temain committed to the principles of free trade and the 
belief that government should not become deeply entangled 
with the fortunes of an industry. ’’ Although Mr. Reagan’s 
statement should have included the adverb ‘further’ 
before the word ‘‘entangled’’, it is still one of the brightest 
moves this administration has made. After all, if we were to 
pressure the Japanese into curtailing auto exports, might 
not a number of free trade nations request that we do 
likewise? And what about us—The U.S. consumer? Do we 
or should we not have the right to purchase a Japanese 
vehicle (of obvious superior technology) if we want to? 
Would not the advent of restrained imports allow the home- 
growers to raise their prices? Why not? It has been the 
inability of the U.S. auto maker to match the quality-price 
standards of the Japanese vehicle that has forced them to 
try andunderprice the import, andI might add barely. 

Finally, there are proposals, as an alternative to, 
restrained imports, to relax regulatory constraints in areas 
such as fuel economy standards, exhaust emission stan- 
dards, rear view mirror standards, and many others. My 
contention is that this is only a temporary fix, an obvious 
attempt to prolong the inevitable major changes that must 
take place if U.S. industries are going to compete in today’s 
world. Lastly, at whose expense would this relaxing of 
regulation be? 


STUDENT STATUS 
EVER CHANGING 


by Bryan Kleske 


Once again your roving 
reporter has roamed the 
campus looking for those 
helpless teachers and staff 
members, swooped in and 
has questioned several of 
them. 

Some of these interesting 
beings can be detected 
wandering around the 
campus, but to locate many 
of this elusive type of 
campus life one must be 
willing to search the nooks 
and crannies of various 
buildings. 

Today’s questions con- 
sisted of, how long have you 
been instructing at Broome, 
have you noticed any change 
in the type of student on 
campus, and what do you 
really think about. the 
students with whom you 
come in contact with? 

The first instructor I 
cornered was Angelo Zuc- 
colo. At almost any time day 
or night Angelo can be found 
in the Little Theatre fixing 
the scenery, making 
costume changes, rewriting 
scripts or at some similar 
trade. All of which lead his 
performances on to a 
brilliant success, 

Being involved in the 
B.C.C. theatre for the past 10 
years, Angelo noted few 
changes from past to 
present. He stated “If a 
student wasn’t interested in 
the theatre he wouldn’t be 
here.’’ He went on to state 
that, ‘‘Although every 
student will have a different 
idea on how a role should be 
performed, the talent and 
dedication to the entire 
performance is in strong 
existence.”’ ‘ 

Upon leaving Angelo and 
the Little Theatre I hap- 
pened to spot Father Bill 
Jones. This in itself is not an 
amazing feat as he is easily 
recognized by his formal 
attire. He seems a serious 
man and at this point was 
leading the Red Cross blood 
drive. Ss 

Father Jones mentioned 
that he had been involved 
with the campus for three 
years and that during that 
time, ‘‘the students I have 
come into contact with have 
been very responsible and 
cooperative to other 
students.’’ 


My next great find came 
from a quick search of the 
group of staff offices on the 
second floor of the 
mechanical building. At this 
time of year many teachers 
can be found roosting in such 
areas hoping that some 
students who are having 
troubles will come and see 
them for help. 

It was in M224 that I 
spotted them. Ms. Rita 
Hogan and Miss Osmun. Ms. 
Hogan is the chairman of the 


History Dept. and Miss” 


Osmun teaches detective 
fiction. 

The three of us deter- 
mined several differences in 
the students that the others 
had not noted. The growth of 
the flow of foreign students 
into the campus, a general 
lack of interest in certain 
required courses, and a 
general reluctance on a 
whole to answer questions in 
class. 


Ms. Hogan noted that, 
“There has been a general 
decrease in interest in 
history over the past years, 
yet there are always those 
who will always be in- 
terested'in something else.”’ 

Miss Osmun on the other 
hand noticed a general 
unwillingness to answer 
questions that were raised in 
class, she believes that this 
“tis due to the pressures of 
peers in high school to not 
look too intelligent.’ 

My final interview was 
with Mrs. Irene Campo the 
Director of Health Services 
located in the Wale’s 
building. We discussed the 
trouble of getting the 
students to properly use the 
services when they are in 
need. Mrs. Campo stated 
that, ‘‘During my seventeen 
years here the students I 
have come into contact with 
have made it possible for me 
to relate better to the 
feelings of my teenaged 
children and students as a 
whole.’’ 

So after all the answers 
came in it seemed that the 
instructors and staff think of 
students simply as humans 
whose ideas are diverse, 
whose dedication to study lie 
in broad fields, and whose 
cooperation with others 
provides a feeling of op 
timism in the community, 


Satellites: Suggested 
Space Crunch Solution 


by Daren R. Pelkie 


For B.C.C. freshmen, this week marks the end of their 
first year at Broome Community College. The same holds~ 
true for the college’s President, Dr. Donald Beattie. 

Fulcrum went to this distinguished freshman to learn 
what he considered to be his greater victories and defeats in 
his initial year at Broome. ; ; 

“Victories and defeats sounds like war,’’ said Beattie, 
“and this year has been more like Peace.’’ He described the 
year as an orientation experience, and claims to be very 
comfortable with his new colleagues. 

Dr. Beattie is equally optimistic about the future of 
Broome. The only problem in the forseeable future appears 
to be the growing popularity of Community Colleges such as 
Broome. Record breaking enrollment figures have caused 
the college officials to seek ways to provide the adequate 
classroom space. According to Dr. Beattie, the solution 
may be a system of satellite college facilities. . 

The George F. Johnson school building in Endicott ap- 
pears to be the President’s first choice for a satellite 
campus, The school provides a sufficient number of 
classrooms for several hundred students and has other 
desirable qualities as well. The location would save up to 
thirty miles of daily round-trip travelling for those students 


commuting from Endicott, Vestal, Owego, and further 
west. Also, the convenience of the school’s locality would 
likely encourage part time enrollment by those unable or 
unwilling to travel to Binghamton. 

The satellite school, whether it be the George F. Johnson 
Building or some other nearby school which was closed by 
the decreasing student population in secondary education, 
would not be a separate entity. Full time students would 
still find it necessary to attend BCC’s main campus two or 
three times a week for classes not offered at a satellite 
location, and to make use of the college's library. 


In another move to ensure campus space, President 
Beattie set the limit on full time enrollment by foreign 
students at eighty-five. He indicated a preference that 
future contracts with foreign students be directed more 
toward the summer programs than those offered during the 
busy fall and spring semesters. It is essential to the overall 
educational experience, he believes, ‘“‘that there be a 
proper mixture of students from Broome County (with 
those from) out of county, out of state, and out of country.” 

Dr. Beattie claimed that his first year at BCC was “one of 
the two or three best years I’ve had in twenty-two years of 
higher education,” and then amended the statement to say 
“it was the best’’. 


“New Fangled” Commercials Need Censoring 


Diarrhea-I don’t believe 


by DarenR. Pelkie 


I was reading a very in- 
teresting list the other day. 
It contained some of the 
most outrageous words 
which were being censored 
when television was in its 
youth. For instance, 
“pregnant”? was an unac- 
ceptable description of 
Lucille Ball’s condition when 
she was carrying Desi Arnaz 
Jr. through nine months of 
prime time television. A 
great deal more dialogue 
could have been written into 
the program during these 
months if Lucy had not been 
constantly required to take 
the time to say “I am going 
to have a baby.” 


Verbal permissiveness on 
the tube has comea long way 


since those early years. If. 


indeed “‘dirty is in the mind 
of the beholder,” then only 
the most ignorant of 
beholders could fail to 
recognize the suggestiveness 
displayed in programs such 
as ABC’s Three’s Company. 

Home Box Office manages 
to bypass the few broad- 
casting restrictions which do 
remain, since it is not sub- 


ject to the rules which 
govern commercial 
television. 

Actually, commercials are 
not even required to obey the 
rules of commercial 
television. We all have our 
subconscious list of the 
words we would like to 
censor from these ‘‘t.v. 
ads’. Some are immoral, 


some disgusting, and 
some are simply over used. 
Here's my list: 


Newanimproved-‘I’ve got 
something here that’s better 
than Blitz.’ Better than 
Blitz? How many people 
have not realized by this 
point in the commercial that 
Miss Jane Suburb of Little 
Rock, Arkansas, is referring 
to new-and-improved Blitz? 
Products aren’t limited to 
one improvement, however. 
Now there is Bold III. 

Estimated-This word is 
second only to ‘‘ap- 
proximately” in what ad- 
vertisers call the Lie Ef- 
fectiveness Quotient (total 
sales divided by number of 
lawsuits filed). Useful for 
measuring the miles per 
gallon of gasoline travelled 
by a particular guzzler, or in 


Jolly Green Simon Wins Crowd 


determining the length of 
time necessary to unclog a 


nose. 

Fangled-Without a doubt, 
the dirtiest word used on 
commercial television. 
Little old ladies and 
emaciated old gentlemen 
inevitably refer toa product 
which has been screwed up 
by the younger generation 


as being “new fangled’’. 
Why has this, this... 
disgusting word been 


allowed to remain on prime 
time television? Because no 
one under the age of 63 
remembers what the word 
means. But, ask your 
grandma about the first time 
she fangled, and watch the 
knowing grin spread across 
her Woolworth’s choppers. 
Nooks-Crannies is fine. 
Nooks will have to go. 
Briefs-This is a fancy 
Madison Avenue term 
meaning underwear. I 
wouldn’t know that it meant 
underwear were it not for an 
enormous banana and a 
giant apple tugging at op- 
posite sides of a cotton lined 
waist band while the an- 
nouncer called them 
“‘briefs’’. He gives un- 
derwear a bad name. 


LAST 


this word should be totally 
eliminated from com- 
mercials because it is a kind 
of symbol for advertising 
everywhere. There should, 
however, be a restriction 
which forbids this word to be 
spoken while the actors in 
the commercials are un- 
dergoing a bloating 
metamorphosis and gripping 
their guts. 

The last two entries on my 
list are not specific words, 
but rather dismally dumb 

ses: 

“Raid. Kills roaches 
dead.’’ Dead is about the 
only direction in which you 
can kill a roach (or a hip 
popotamus or a Democrat, 
for that matter). 

“You're letting your son 
use that blue stuff?’’ Letting 
him?’’ God no, he blew his 
allowance on a tube of that 
awful toothpaste so he could 
brush behind my back and 
disgrace the whole family.” 

I've always wanted to buy 
a remote control device so I 
could turn down the sound on 
my television whenever the 
commercials came _ on. 
Maybe I'll pick one up the 
next time I see it advertised. 


WEEK 


by Gerry Tarnoff 


Pandemonium reigned in the Student Center Cafeteria on 
April 21 as 50 to 60 students played “Simon Sez” with game 
host Bob Schaffer. 

An energetic Schaffer in Kelly green jogging shorts and 
T-shirt alternately amused, intimidated, and em- 
barrassed the lunch-time crowd. 

Prizes included (in Schaffer’s words) ‘some rotten 
plastic trophies, tiger lollipops for all and a chance at $1100 
prize money for lasting 30 seconds over the round.” 

JACKIE OLMSTEAD captured an early win with her ear- 
splitting responses to commands of ‘‘Simon Sez Do This.”’ 
Accused of cheating, JOAN PINCHERT and DUDUZILE 
ZONDO successfully survived Schaffer’s brand of good- 
natured ridicule. . 


Denouncing the “‘cowards’’ in the audience, Schaffer 
numbered among his “fun people’ JACKIE SCHULTZ, 
DAREN PELKIE and STEVE WESTLAKE. 

Highlight of the hour’s fun was a contest in which four 


girls donned longjohns. The purpose of the game was to 
have their male partners stuff the outfits with as many 
balloons as possible. Schaffer gleefully took count by 
bursting the balloons with a safety pin. Winners of this 
event and ‘‘Simon Sez’ T-shirts were DERWOOD MASON 
and MICHELE SENIO. 


A “hugging contest’? between JACKIE HOSTETLER, 
BETSY PALMER, CATHY MARHEFKA and Schaffer won 
Hostetler and Palmer trophies. Marhefka qualified for a 
chance at the $1100 prize money. Though not successful, she 
came away with a “Simon Sez’’ T-shirt. 

Other trophy winners were MIKE PRATT, PAT 
CERRONI and JACKIE WALTERS, SCOTT PESTRIDGE 
and PIA DEMETRY, LIZ DREUX and RON THORPE. 

Entertainment over, Schaffer praised the students as 
“great to work with’’ and expressed his hope ‘‘to come back 
to BCC”’ in the future. 

This event was presented by the Program Board and 
funded by the Student Activity Fee. 


OF SCHOOL 


TRANSFER SCHOLARSHIPS 


TRANSFERRING SENIORS - The Alumni Association of 
BCC is offering five $200 transfer scholarships to seniors 
who will graduate this Spring and plan on continuing their 
education at a 4-year college. Academic record and 
financial need plus acceptance at a 4-year college are the 
criteria for the awarding of these scholarships. 

Forms are available from Ruth Weber, Alumni Office, 
Room 209 Library; or the Financial Aids Office, Wales 
Building. 
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PRING PICNIC 1981 


laugh, and spend a real 
fine day with friends .. 
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The 1981 Broome Community College Spring Picnic was 
you might say, a good time... 

.., the parking lots were full 

_.. there were those who were feeling fine before State 
Park even came into view 

. .. the sun broke through for awhile, but even when it 
was cloudy the rain held off for the entire day; hopefully 
everyone was at Popeyes when it did come down. 

... the mugs were nice, although some said Spring Picnic 
1979? 

.. . the Budweiser and Schlitz were flowing right up until 
six o'clock 

. . . the sausage and peppers, beef barbecue, beans, 
salad, and that delicious cake provided a good meal 

... Nexus played some good, hard rock ’n’ roll, from Z.Z. 
Top to Judas Priest, and all in between 

... the hospital wrist-bands could have been replaced 

.. . lapplaud those who were fortunate enough to catch a 
beer in the face or anywhere else, it looked like a decent 
experience 

... the softball game looked like a lot of fun, I wonder if 
they remember playing 

... the frisbees were out in full force in the grassy field of 
Pine Plains 

... there was a guy running around with sauce all over 
his face, yep, running around barking at this girl with sauce 
all over his face 

... the only person! did not see there was Mr. Blender, to 
say the least that was disappointing 

All in all, the only person who may not have had a good 
time was the individual who had toclean up Pine Plains. 


-Fulerum Short Stories 


“The Drifter” 


by Millie Crandall ° 


He shuffled along the roadside, shirttail out underneath 
his jacket, hair hanging loosely in the breeze, getting into 
his eyes. He looked out from below the wisps. The noon 
whistle blew Friday lunchtime, very long and very lonely. 

It’s been a while since home, months. Is it the same as 


when I left? 
The roadbed burned hot ahead of him, into town. 
Always another road, and they all looked the same. 


Something shiny on the ground caught his attention. He 


bent over to pick it up. 


It was a key, a small one at that, a padlock key to a 
treasure box, maybe, and he snorted. “Fat chance,” he 


said aloud. 


About to toss it into the weeds by the side of the road, he 
heard the shriek of brakes and felt a crushing sensation in 


his back and then a whirling and then, nothing. Black. 


“‘Who is he?”’ distant voices from the small end of a long 


tunnel. 


“They don’t know - he has no I.D. on him,’’ a hushed 


voice whispered. 


“Here comes the ambulance, make room .. .”’ a whistle 
came to him on different levels, sounding as it came 


through intersections. 


“Look, he’s got something in his hand,-open his fingers.”’ 


a voice said. 


“T can’t, he’s really got a tight fist.” 
O.K., make way, move out, give the guy some air!’’ The 
first aiders took over. ‘“‘Anyone know who he is?”’ 


“No, no, I don’t know. . . 


never saw him before... - 


stranger in town, must be,” the voices mumbled, and the 


people backed up. 


“You don’t remember anything before the accident? 
Nothing at all?”’ the Dr. asked. The hospital resident had 
come to see him on his Monday morning rounds. 

“No, all I know is when I woke up they said this key was 


clenched in my fingers - 


I must have thought it was 


valuable, because my fist was closed as if in a vise.”’ 


He showed the key. 


“Tt doesn’t look very valuable,” the Doctor said studying 

. it for a moment, and replaced it on the hospital side table. 

“T feel it will hold the answer, though, when I know what 

it opens up,”’ and he smiled, looking out the window to the 

park where children were playing and dogs were barking 
and chasing anything that moved in the breeze. 

“T'm hungry,’ he said, ‘‘that has got to be a good sign, 


hasn’t it, doc?” 


“You're right, and don’t worry about the memory, relax, 


and it will come back.” 


Thenoon whistle blew at the factory in town. . . long and 


lonely. 


He straightened, thought for a moment, picked up the 
key slowly, started at it, then walked to the window, and 
threw it out into the weeds lining the hospital drive. He 
slumped as he shuffled back to the hospital bed. 


“Country 
Mornings” 


by Robert Kluger 


One day Dad and I had 
separated while hunting 
squirrel in a beech wood. 
Musky fall scents hung in the 
air; distantly a screen door 
banged shut at a farmhouse. 
Grey-blue smoke from early 
fires mixed with the low 
country morning haze. Dads 
bright red hunting cap was 

_ easily visible to the left and 
west of me, he was hidden by 
bushes. 
| heard a scurrying along 
the ground to the right; I 
couldn’t tell how far. The 
leaves underfoot were damp 
from a rain the day before, 
and did not make the usual 
rustle; ground cover was 
protecting it from me—just 
low scrub growth. A flash of 
fur flew up a beech about 20 
feet from me. He had sensed 
my presence and was 
chattering all, the way, 
digging his sharp claws into 
the trunk of the tree, flicking 
his fluffy tale angrily. He 
tried to stay on the back side 
of the tree, but I ran around 
it, keeping my eyes on him, 
stumbling as I went. He 
danced from one branch to 
another, his weight causing 
a jelly-like quiver. 

Finally perching in the 
crook of a tree, with his head 
barely visible, he jabbered 
at me for surprising him on 
his forest floor. I waited 


while he got more gutsy, 
showed a little more of 
himself, and a little more, 
and then it was my turn! I 
heard the crack of my gun; I 
saw him falling, twisting in 
the air, clawing, as he hit the 
ground witha thud. I thought 
he would run along in the 
leaves, but he did not. He lay 
there writhing ‘in pain, I 
watched him in his agony. I 
could not move. 

Dad came running up, put 
his gun down close to the 
squirrel’s beady eyes. As if 
from a great distance, I 
heard the shot. He was still 
at last, except for a trickle of 
red-brown shiny blood 
dripping to the mat of yellow 
leaves. 

“Why didn’t you finish 
him off,”” he said, chiding me 
for my inaction. He con- 
tinued, ‘‘when your first shot 
doesn’t do the job, it’s only 
sporting to shoot him 
again!’’ He picked up the 
squirrel by the scruff of the 
neck, jammed him into his 
game bag. ‘Guess that’s 
enough for today, sun will be 
up soon and they will stop 
moving,’’ he said, studying 
the lifting haze. He started 
off in the direction that 
would lead us out of the 
wood. I followed him slowly 
and ata short distance as we 
returned to the car. He was 
not aware that I was no 
longer walking beside him. 


“Mid-October’s 


Afternoon” 


by Jim Meddleton 


The sun broke through the 
open: curtains in a brilliant 
blaze of golden light. It 
awakened him, and rubbing 
the sleep from his eyes, he 
showered. 

The house was completely 
quiet as he settled down to 
eat his breakfast. He loved it 
this way, his parents and 
sister gone to church, he 
could be alone with his 
thoughts. He read the paper 
while he ate. 

After breakfast, he 
combed his hair, brushed his 
teeth and performed the 
other rituals necessary for 
him to face the day. 
Finished, he put on his 
jacket and headed for the 
door. 

The dog timidly whim- 
pered as it always did when 
a member of the family left 
the house. He bent down and 
gently patting her head, 
reassured her that he’d be 
back soon. He left, knowing 
that when his family 
returned there would be 
toilet paper strewn all over 
the house. There always 
was. The dog was a brat. 

The cool, mid-October 
breeze rustled his hair as he 
ran to his car. The car had 
been sitting in the sun, so the 
interior was warm. He 
started the engine, popped in 
a tape, and sped away as 
Charlie Rich’s mellow voice 
poured forth from the 
speakers. The music of ‘‘The 
Silver Fox’ was always 
appropriate for a Sunday 
morning. 

He got to his girlfriend’s 
house at eleven o'clock. 

They took a drive that 
afternoon. The beauty of the 
country had always en- 
chanted them, especially in 
the fall. The mountains 
were magically colored with 
the glorious reds, oranges, 

and yellows of the autumn 
trees. Cottony, white clouds 
contrasted perfectly with the 
rich, Carolina blue sky. They 
laughed and sang along with 
the songs on the radio as the 
car sped along the winding 
country roads. They passed 
run-down farm_ houses, 
horses and cows grazed 
lazily in the fields, and oc- 
casionally an older couple 
would be seen walking. 

They stopped once. The 
beauty of the spot captured 
them. It was at the crest of 
a hill. To their left could be 
seen a glorious valley. A 
gentle creek wound its way 
through the breathtaking 
beauty of wie ices. A lone, 
narrow path cut up the side 


of the mountain. A solitary 
hawk seemed to glide above 
the mountain and then 
suddenly swoop downward, 
appearingly snaring a fish 
from the creek before it 
made its ascent. 

To their right was a huge 
meadow. The golden rods 
and high grasses danced to 
the music of the wind. The 
meadow proceeded on an 
upwardslopeandat its peak, 
the upper portion of the now 
setting sun could be seen. 
The sky turned a brilliant 
red, casting a reddish haze 
over the swaying meadow. 
In the distance, a flock of 
geese seemed to be flying 
into the sun and their calls 
were faintly heard. 

Everything was so calm, 
so easy. The both of them felt 
a part of it all. They simply 
stood in silent admiration. 

Before she went into her 
house that night, he thanked 
her for a beautiful day. But a 
single tear ran down her 
cheek. He wiped it away and 
another appeared. She said 
goodbye. 


The first snowflakes fell 
that night, winter had 
arrived. Four long, cold 
months lay ahead and life 
suddenly ceased. The trees 
lost their plummage and 
empty branches flapped 
aimlessly in the wind. The 
ground turned solid, the 
creeks froze, the birds left. 
Smoke from the neigh- 
borhood chimneys filtered 
into the air. A crisp scent 
was constantly present . . . 

The sun broke through the 
open curtains in a brilliant 
blaze of golden light. It 
awakened him, and rubbing 
the sleep from his eyes, he 
showered. 

His sister joined him at the 
breakfast table. They 
argued over possession of 
the sports page. 

He spent most of the af- 
ternoon golfing with four of 
his buddies. They weren’t so 
good, but they always had a 
good time. F lying clubs were 
a common sight. 

As he reached home in the 
late afternoon, for want of 
nothing better to do, he took 
a drive. Life was slowly 
returning. The bare trees of 
the mountains were budding. 
A few early daisies could be 
seen along the side of the 
road. He passed run-down 
farmhouses, horses and 
cows grazed on what sparse 
grass could be found, a 
young couple was seen 
walking. 


“Lunch” 


by Elizabeth Cluff 


Spreading the bread thick 
with yellow butter and ad- 


ding a slice of boiled ham 
and some mustard, I thought 
to myself, ‘‘Better make it 
extra thick ... can’t spend a 
lot of money on snacks. I'll 
carry a sandwich every day 
and save to buy a little 
yellow car of my own.” 

After putting the sandwich 
into a plastic bag, I started 
to twist the wire tie. “Maybe 
they won't like me.”’ I 
twisted it tighter. ‘‘Perhaps I 
can’t work fast enough.” 
Another twist .. . “What if I 
can’t hold the job?’’ One 
more hard twist... and I 
thrust the sandwich into the 
brown bag and took off for 
work. 

“Guess I'd better hold off 


thinking about that car.” 

After following  in- 
structions and doing my best 
all morning, I said to myself, 
’This really isn’t so bad.” 
Then I felt a gentle hand on 
my shoulder. I looked up and 
a man with a friendly smile 
said, “Say, you're doing 
okay. You can go to lunch 
now.” : 

At a long low table, I took 
the plastic wrapped sand- 
wich from the brown bag and 
started to unwind the wire 
tie. 


“Boy, next week I'll get 
my first paycheck.”’ A good 
feeling came over me. ‘‘My 
very own bank account. . .’’ I 
finished untwisting the wire 
tie and straightened it out. 
“T'll save every cent and buy 
a little yellow car.” 


- 


Robert Bly Fills 
Little Theatre 


by Millie Crandall 


Robert Bly, our foremost 
living American Poet, 
played to a packed house in 
the Little Theatre on April 
22nd. His presentation of 
poetry, fairy tales, love 
poems and general 
Americana was accepted 
with much applause by a 
warmly responsive 
audience, sensitive to his 
readings. He recited poetry 
that was directed at each 
listener. } 

His comfortable stage 
presence pleased the crowd, 
and the strumming of his 
dulcimer had a_ soothing 
quality. The first hour from 1 
to 2 went too quickly and 
many were reluctant to 


leave for classes. He told a 
fairy story about “Old 
Rinkrank’’, the modern 
version of the Glass 
Mountain; it was very well 
received. They wanted more 
of anything he wrote. 

His down to earth quality 
and the ease with which the 
audience was able to relate 
to his poetry made him a 
welcome guest; many 


waited to get autographs, 
and to have a word with him 
afterward to voice their 
personal appreciation of his 
work. 


Mr. Bly read Tom’s poetry 
during a morning seminar, 
and complimented his work. 
Tom said, ‘‘The poet, Robert 
Bly is proof brotherhood and 
sisterhood are not at war 
with one another; they are 
part of the same heart that 
tries to understand the 
meaning of love.” 
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Club Awards 


AUDIO MEDIA .- John Butchko 
major minor 

Tony Deinero Tony Dewan 

Jim Hunziker Diane MacDonnell 
AVIATION Club - Lou Lange 

major 

Peter Fitzpatrick 

Doug Miller 

Joe Simon 


Pat MacDonnell 
Joe Walsh 


BUSINESS CLUB .- Bill Matechak 
major minor 
Tamra Bakiwin Kenneth Coy 
Kathleen Matechak James Minor 


CAMERA CLUB .- John Young 


minor 

Jay Earl Steve Mazzei 
Mark Fowler Dwayne Mciver 
Norm Gross Leo Nealon 
Brian Hust Kurt Nelson 
CIRCLE K - Father Bill Jones 
major minor 

Tamri Gohn Suzanne Moore 
CITADEL - James Gormiey 

major minor 

Anne Gianakouros Jim Cribbs 


CIVIL TECHNOLOGY ASSOCIATION - Steve Steele 
major minor 


Tom Depue Mark Bowers 

Tim Halupke Nancy Fertig 

Carol Lauback Bob Mills 

Ed Rahn Carl Parson 

CLUBS COUNCIL - John Young and Norm Herbert 
major 

Jonn Brown 

Linda Cannift 

Cathy Marhefka 

Mark Wood 

COLLEGE CHOIR - R. Bruce MacGregor 

major minor 

Diana Kloss Mike Bennett 

Jim McGarity Sue Goguen 

Debbie Michael Erin McSweeney 

DENTAL HYGIENE ASSOCIATION - Diane Zweig 
major minor 

Jane Benas Jill Beckman 


Laurie Washburn Cindy Nesenoff 


Sue Perkins 
DESIGN AND ART CLUB - Ann Cotton 
major 
Cindy Carrington John Sebesta 
Nancy Hinkley Myra Vining 
Gail Phillips 
EMERGENCY SQUAD - Jane Canfield 
major 
Mark Wood 
FULCRUM - Charles Quagliata 
major minor 
Millie Crandall Jim Meddieton Don Sbarra 


Daren Pelkie Gerry Tarnoff * 
Bryan Kieske Steve Westlake 

INMATE EDUCATION - Larry Truillo 

major minor 

Debbie Donnelly Mary Terry 

INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC ASSOCIATION - Sandra MacLachlan 

major minor 

Linda Canniff John Foley 

Christine DeAngelis mark Merges 

Rofii Tas Paul Smetana 

JUDICIAL REVIEW BOARD - Glen Wood 

major minor 

Joseph Mott Linda Holland 

LACROSSE CLUB - Brendan Flynn 

major - 

Bill O’Brian 

LIVELY ARTS - Paul Chambers 

major 

Christine DeAngelis 

Sue Urtz 

Duduzile Zondo 

MEDICAL ASSISTANTS ASSOCIATION - Teresa Buran 


major minor 
Mary Cuomo Cindy French 
Mary Jo Deis Joan Pinckert . 


Gail Strausser Loretta Spinelli 
MINORITY STUDENT ORGANIZATION - Westley Van Dunk 
major : 


Ralph Astacio 

PROGRAM BOARD - R. Bruce MacGregor 

major minor é 
Chery! Hoyt Kitty Butts Cynthia Anne French 


Matthew Williams Matthew Cunningham Chris Hotalen 

SOCIETY OF MANUFACTURING ENGINEERS 

MECHANICA TECHNOLOGY CLUB - Blaine Ellis 
minor 


major 
Catherine Smith John Brown Susan Ives 
Gary Wade Ray Cameron 


STUDENT NURSE (FR) - Rose Marie Boehlert and Dorothy Dykeman 
major minor 
Christine Gracin Kay Bogumil 


Pam Hall Michelle Fiorini 

Bob Krome Dennis McKeon 

Rob Sypher Beverly Ochiai 
RADIOLOGIC X-RAY CLUB - Barb Valentino 
major minor 

Mary Affatato Ruth Brezak 

Paula Colonna Carmen McGill 

Teri Conroy Sharon Shaline 


STUDENT NURSES (SR) - Dottie doane and Mary Price 


major minor 

Janet DeCelle Lynne Attanasso 
Margaret Kane Karen Leonard 
Donna Spoor Sarah Moore 
Kay Wieland Elaine Raymondi 
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by Steven Westlake and 
Daren Pelkie 


This year’s 30-4 record by the Broome basketball Hornets 
concluded yet another fine season for supercoach Dick 
Baldwin. Even though his team lost in the regional semi- 
finals, Baldwin had soemthing to smile about. After taking 
the season opener, he became the winningest two-year 
college coach in history with 744 victories, thus passing 
Floyd Wagstaff of Tyler (Texas) Junior College. At the 
season’s end, he sat in second position among the win- 
ningest basketball coaches for all colleges with 773 wins. 
Only Adolph Rupp of Kentucky has more at 847. 

Ron Thorpe got recognition for his role as the team’s 
scoring leader as he received a share of the Most Valuable 
Hornet Player award with Bob Mastro. Thorpe also was 
chosen for the All-Regional first team plus honorable 
mention in the All-America, 

Besides Thorpe and Mastro, other departing seniors are 
Rob Garbade and Jay Dilello. Next year’s seniors will in- 
clude Clenn Hampton, voted this season’s most improved 
player, and Ted Taylor 

+++ 
The only disappointment on Broome’s Fall sport schedule, 
the wrestling team, still had a bright spot. Carmen Gumble 
won eight and tied one in nine dual matches. He also 
climbed to fourth place in the Regionals. 

+++ 


The ice hockey team played on every type of rink from 
the “log cabin’ in Saratoga Springs to the Olympic Arena 
in Lake Placid, Their 14-5-0 record included victories of 20-0 
over King’s College and 23-2 over SUNY Binghamton. All 
their wins did not come so easily, however. 

Broome staged its own ‘’ miracle on ice” when they met 
the Northwood Indians in the famed Olympic Arena. A six 
hour bus ride left the Hornets fatigued, but at the halfway 
point of the game they trailed by a single goal. Ralph 
Schuldt erased that deficit with only 37 seconds left in the 
second period. With 1:44 remaining in the game, senior 
Bruce Barney gave BCC its first lead of the game to 
preserve their four game winning streak. 

The Hornets second close shave occurred on home ice. 
Skidmore college had twice bounced back from two goals 
down and sent the contest into over-time. Goaltender Joe 
Gennarelli made three saves before Broome’s “‘Rookie of 
the Year’’ Bob Laszewski netted a wrist shot at 1:35 of the 
extra period. 


+44 


The story in women’s basketball for the second year in a 
row was Kathy VanKuren. Fourteen game, season, and 
career records were rewritten by the 5’7” senior from 
Endwell. One of her finest nights was a 34 point effort, one 


~ short of the existing record for points in a game. Her 


teammate Mary Callahan did break the record by scoring 
36 points on the same night; a 70 point game for the two 
starters. 

VanKuren didn’t have to wait long to add this record to 
her growing list. In the very next game Kathy hit 37 points. 
By leading these Hornets to a 12-5 record, Kathy VanKuren 
earned recognition on the Division III first team all-stars. 


+++ 


This year’s baseball team streaked to a 13-12 record. 
While both winning and losing in sets, the team never 
seemed to come together and be consistent. However, the 
highlight of the year occurred at Cobleskill. The Hornets 
were making a comeback from a six game losing streak by 
winning five in a row. The last one occurred at Cobleskill 


Hornet girls hope for two. 


ear End Wrap-Up 


where they scored six runs in the last inning to win 7-5. At 
this point they had won eight and lost six with a promising 
outlook. Then the bottom fell out. The team lost the next six 
in a row including one at Mohawk Valley in which that 
school scored 14 runs, only one of which was earned. 

Coach Dave Michalak blamed pitching problems for the 
lack of consistency while overall fielding and batting im- 
proved over last year. However, excellent pitching was 
responsible as Broome won their final five games. 
Departing Players: 


complete through 24 games 


Name Bat. Av. Hits RBI R SB BB Sig. Av. 
J, Gebo 356 26 24 20 5 10 ~452 
T.Surowka = .324 23 16 12 4 aL) A179 
OD. Farr 24) 14 5 ab 12 4 328 
M. Casterline .317 13 3 4 2 4 537 
A. Cables 286 20 8 13 4 10 357 
B. Kolly . .320 8 2 9 4 2 480 
M.Bulman — .231 15 7 12 1 5 9 
J Shattuck .207 6 2 ~4 0 4 .276 

W-L ERA so IP 
M. Mastro 4-2 1.92 54 5) 
D. Chwalow 3-2 2.54 4) 30 


Returning Freshmen: 
complete through 24 games 


Name . Bat. Av. Hits RBI R SB BB Sig. Av. 
R. Haskell -293 12 VW 9 1 6 634 
M,Demyan_ .250 i 6 6 0 5 357 
S. Maika 191 9 4 9 2 6 28 
J. Alise -208 10 5 2 2 7 -250 

W-L ERA so iP 
R.Koroluck 2-1 3.73 22 21 
J, Shoemaker 1-3 6.49 16 23 

Bo alo ol 


Coach Oz Winters has once again found a successful 
tennis team. On May 4, his players stood at 9-2 overall 
record with two matches to play. They had a 5-1 record in 
their conference. The overall record includes the tail end of 
a 12 match winning streak carried over from last'year. The 
team mark for a winning streak stands at 62, accomplished 
from 1968 to 1973. 

Mr. Winters is optimistic about his team’s chances in the 
sub-regional playoffs, which begin Sat. May 9 at Mohawk 
Valley CC. 

Jim Miller is the number 1 starter with a 9-2 record in | 
singles and 8-3 in doubles. Tony Dolhon, the number 3 
starter, is 10-1 insingles and9-2 in doubles. 


Mike Kal ) and Bruce MacL 
their defensive zone. 


eod chase the puck in 


Top row left to right: J. Miller, S. Howland, M. Doebert, 
ta Winters. Bottom row: J. Sullivan, D. McLaughlin, 
A or. , 
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